Child Authors Write of Fairies
MOR EAN GIRL“§, AGED 1 .'g"f_lND 15 @ARS
Hand President Published Works

Washington has among its jovenile
cltizenry twp authors who promise even-
tually to attain a position of prominence
in the Uterary world If thelr present
progress steadily continues.

These Young literary lights of the Na-
tional Capital are the daughters of Dr.
and Mrs. William Gerry Morgan, of 1006
Sixteenth strest northwest, The older
gnd more advanced is Myra Boyd Mor-
@san, 15, short atory writer and poetesa.
Her sister, Ruth, 13, 1g following In her
footstepa, and likewise hopes that whaen
she grows up she will become a famous
writer,

Wilsen Will Read Their Werks.

The young authors were presented to
Tresident Wilson at the White House
last week, and they gave the chief ex-
ecutlve autographed coples of thelr pub-
lished works. The President wag great-
1y Interested in their juvenile efforts and
promised the eallers he would look over
their stories and poems with great iIn-
terest. They were to the
White Houss by Mrs. Morgan, who also
had with her the youngest child, Gerry,
12, and Julla Bherman Heyt, of Califor-
nia, who ig visiting the Morgan chlldren
here.

Myra and Ruth each have published a
1ittle volume of thelr writings. Although
the books came from the preas some
time ago, many of the friends of the
family d!d not know of the accomplish-
ments of the children until they heard of
their trip to the Whita House.

Myra's volume contains two littls
stories—""The Little Girl and the Gob-
1in” and "“Why the Sky Is Blue,” to-
gether with eleven short poema. Myra
epeaks very modestly of her work, and
points to the fact that it was done sev-
eral years ago and that she is writing
muech better stories and poema today.
Tiuth’'s volume contains a single story,
“The Leat.” It is Ruth's chef d'oeuvre.
Nuth's efforts wers turned toward story
writing by the success of her sister. Ons
day when Myra had finished reading to
the faml!ly a story she just had penned,
Ruth epoke up: “I think I can write
n story llke that and I'm going to try.”
She tried and she succeedsd and now she
is enthusiastie over writing.

Fairy Stery of a Leaf.

“The Leaf was written by Ruth en
December 1, 1914, when she was 12 years
old. The littie story follows:

“Once thers was a little brown and red
leaf who was very dlscontented because
his bdbrothers and alsters wera always
quarreling. So one day when he was
wishing he hadn't any brothers or sis-
ters a fairy came along and eaid: ‘Dear
jittle leaf, I will grant you one wish.
What shall it be?

“The little leaf looksd all around and
sa® no one, 50 he knew it was a falry,
because fairies always have invieible
cloaks. So he mald: "Well, dear fairy, I
wish I hadn’t any bothersome brothers
and sisters, for today Was a very cross
dny all around,”

* "Very well’ sadd the fairy. and with
that she waived her lovely gold wand
and in about an hour m terribla wind
cams wp. In thse meantime tha leafl
thought he would never get rid of them.
Then the wind eams and the little leafl
taw what an awful thing he had done.

“Rut there was no help for !t now. Not
untll next year thin very day could theay
com= back, and after & whila he became
unhappy again and began to wish he
was as great and beautiful ax his mother,
Sn along came the falry again and sald:
‘1 will grant you one wish. Pray, what
may it be?

"“So the little leaf told his wish, hut
the fairv sald: 'l cannot grant that
wish, dear littla |eaf, for vou are Rs
beautiful am anything can be and great-
e+ than your mother and brothers and
risters.”

FPeople Talked of Other Leaves.

* '‘But.' said the little leaf, ‘T hear peo-
ple talking of my sister Red Leaf and
brother Brown leaf and mother and
how well she carries us.’

“*‘Ha, ha. vou foollsh little thing: the
reopla are talking about you and not
your sister MNed Leaf nor vour brother
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RUTH, GERRY AND MYRA MORGAN (reading from left to right),

Gerry is an accomplished violinist. The
picture was taken in Lausanne, Switzerland, where they studied for two

Gerry Morgan. Ruth and Myra are

\

Brown Leaf nor your mother. They are

saving how beautiful that brown—'
“*1 told wou =0." snapped little leaf,

‘they were talking about Brown Leaf.

gan. Then she sald: My dear child, let
me finish. Ther wers talking about you
—how beantiful your brown and red min-
gled with the brown of your mother.’

“Oh!" sald lttle leaf, ‘how lovely.
Plaass forgive me and glve ma back my
gisters and brothers to res&tore mother's
beauty and happiness.’

“But the fairy said: *‘Choose! Elther
have your hrothers ard slsters back and
be ugly the rest of the year, or—'

“*+f ghall be ugly,” was the reply.

“And for the rest of the year thers Was
never A& happler family in the world, and
the poor, dear old mother never heard
another quarrel from her children’™

Wrote Story for Parents.

Myra's storv of “The Littls Girl and
the Goblln™” was written when she WwWas
only eight years old. It was done unaid-
el and in secret. The story s prefaced
by this nalve foreword:

“l wrote this story for a surprise for
my father and dear mother because Lhey
ara po aweet.'

Tha story telln of a little xirl named
Pandora who wandered one day Into the
woods, whers a Koblin seized her and
took her off to his den. Pandora's fath-
er enlisted the services of a fairy, who
visited tha dreadful cave and dellvered
the fair girl from the clutches of the
goblin, Pandora’s father got the goblin
under hig power and forced the latter to
lead them to a beautiful palace, the lo-
cation of which was knewn only 1o the
evil splirit.

The story continuas:

“And Pandora saw the palace and Hked
it and lived there a long time.

“Then the king's son came through
the woods and at once fell In love with
Fandora and said to her father: ‘May |
havae your daughter?™ And the man
sald: *“You may have my daughter, lit-
tle prince."

Fandora Liked the Primcess.

“Than the prince was happy and hs
=ang & gong ofilove tp her. And Pandora
iked tha littie prince and the prince
liked the littls lady. So the prince and
princess married and lived as happy as
a king and queen and nevar were sad,
And thelr mother ahd father lived as
happy as a mother and father could.

“Then a dragon came and sald: ‘T
have come to eat you up." And he rush-
ed upon them and ate up the falry. But
the fairy took a tiny wand and pounded
on the teeth of the dragon, and It pained
him go that he spate the fairy up. But
just then the prince and princess ap-
pearad and scared tha dragon. And the
king and quern took the mother and
father to the palacs and they lived there
happy ever after.”

M:yra is much fonder of her littls story
entitlad “"Why the Sky Is Blue.” And
her mother alss lkes it better. It is
not long. It follows:

“Once the sky was painted white all
the time and thers was no sun and the
earth was cold and barren.

*“Now It happened that in the north of
the sky there was born a beautiful baby
boy and he was named Sun. Hes grew
and grew untill he was a young man.
Everywhers he went he shed a great
light and all who koew him loved him.

' One of the Gods Was Angry.

“One day he got a mersagn from a
dear friend saying that his =sister was
very amlek and wanted him, So he start-
ed. It was painting day In the eky and
ons of the fairley had left a bucket of
blue paint in ths road. Bun waa hurry-
ing along and waa not looking where he

“The fairy let him finish before she be-|

was going, when all of a sudden—splash!
splash!—over went the bucket and rolled
the blue paint all over they sky. Ile was
| #0 frightened that he did not know what
| to do, s0 he took out his pocket hand-
| kerchlef and tried to wipe it off. but It
was dry and he couldn’'t get It off.

“Just then one of the Gods came out
and saw what had happened. Ile was
terribly angry and called out: *Who has
done this?"

“Then he spied the young man. ‘Did
you do that?™ Then he added: ‘1 know
yvou did, for there s some paint en your
shoes. Your punishment will ba that you
must stay in this part of the skv for
dayrs, but someatimes & person called Rain
will take vour place and then you may
£o anywhere you like while you are rest-
ing.’

“All the Gods hated blue, for [t hurt
thelr eves, &0 they went away and
wera never heard of again.

“And when It rains you will know that
8un {3 having a rest.

“That is why the sky is blue.”

Poema of Childhood.

Here (s her title poem, ““The Rirds:™
The beaubful birde, ther sing to me;
Ther fiy far over the wide, opvn s
They sing *heir [retty scogs (o me
In my old, old apiie tree,

"Here is one entitled A Little Babhy:™

I amm a Itls baber:
What grod ean | dn”

I can make people hagr
By my cheerful coo o

I am a little girl,
What pood can [ dn?
I cam 1ry tn be good,
I can try to be troe,
“My Mother" follows:

My mothes in o wweet and fair—
Fhs hew torh preity golden halr—
Tt almost takes mr berath away
When she comes out with me to play,

Here s a littla poem entitled “The
Hunting Horn,”” which shows that Myra
Is fond of the chase;

Hear the hunting hora
Farly in the mmn;
With Lounds after hars
On wy big black mare
We go dashing away
1"ast fields foll of hay—
1t makes me feel happer
The rest of the day.

The thres children recently spent two
years in Europe, remalning most of the
time At Lausanne, Switzerland, where
they attended the Cyrano School. It
Wwag at this Institution that the chlidren
of Mrs., Grover Cleveland studied. The
children talk French fluently.

Rode Horsehack with Officers,

Myra In greatly Interested in horses
and she has become an accomplished
rider., In Lausanne she rode bareback
with the cavalry officers, who wWere very
fond of her. Myra and Ruth both took
an active part in the winter sports of
Switzerland, becoming proficlent on skiis,
Myra Is very fond of athleticy and Is a
good tennis player., She is an insatiable
rcader and she spends much time writ-
ing short storles. She hopes before long
to “break into’ the blg magazines, and
her ambition is to become a great liter-
ary light.

Myra attends thse Misses Timlow's
Cloverside School at Sixteenth street and
Bcott Circle, where her Fnglish teacher
is watching with interest her literary de-
velopment. Her teacher says she has a
wonderfully actlva Imagination. She
now is paying particular attention to
literary form and style. | .

Ruth attends the National Cathedral
School for Girle. Gerry, ths youngest
child, s an accomplished viollnist and
‘has studied abroad. Ruth and Myra are
very fond of dancing.

Prisoners Forget They

them hope and cheer that Tom Moore,
owner of a chain of theaters In the
District, took out & band of twenty-
eight pleces, a chorus of sighteen voices,
an auto-full of motion picture reels and
pernonal entertainers.

The visitors found they were not the

Are Soci'ety’s Outcasts

Brothers, performers in local theaters;
Helen Wren, 4-year-old sclolst, and Mr,
Moore, also a singer, were on the pro-

Eram.

Louls F. Zinkham, superintendent of
the jall and Washington Asylum Hos-
pital, conducted the singing of the In-
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HOLY SEE TAKES
DOWN WAR BARS

Greatest Obstacle to Italy's
Going Into Field Is
Removed.

STILL LOYAL TO POPE
{

'Two Antagonistic Powers Reconciled
After Diplomatic Struggle of

Many Years.
Bpecial Lo The Washington Herald.
London, April 10.—The Italian peo-

ple clamor to be sent against their
old asrch-enemy Austria, dbut nelther
they nor ordinary observers here and
in neutral countries are aware of the
almost unsurmountasle difficuities
which the Italian government must
overcome hefore it can send its eager
young soldlers out te fight for the
realization of Italy's aream of many
decades.

Among the obstacles which were In
the way of Italy's participation In the

war the greatest now appears to have
been removed. This obstucle was the
Holy See, not the Pope personally or
any certain group of cardinals or
bishops, but the Holy Bee as an In-
stitution In the form which has never
been given it by revolutions and the
clever diplomacy eof the House of Sa-
voy.

Bince tha day when the Father of!
Italy, King Victor Emmanuel, entered
Rome and founded the unity of Italy,
the House of Favoy has been acting
so cleverly that the Roman question
has practically ceased to exist. In
reality the Pope no longer claims tem-
pornl power which it would be impos-
sible for him to enforce uncer modern |
conditions, and Is satisfled to bes the
spiritual ruler of many millions of
souls.

Austria Is the only power which
still desires to see the restoration of
the Fope's temporal power, perhaps
from pious reasons, but much more
likely because of her perpetual de-
sire to Annoy Italy, the old natural
enemy of the Hapsburgers.

City Still Leyal.

Very few people In the English-
apeaking countries of the world have
any ijdea what subtle diplomatic efforta
have been necessary during the last
forty-five yeara 10 make it possible for
two powers, of which ons pretends
1o be the vietim while tha other |s
depicted as the executioner, to in-
habit the same ecity.

The task han been maccomplished and
should the FPope decide o snow him-
self in the clity which once belonged
to him he would be greeted by en-
thuslastic erowds numbering hundreds |
of thousands. The King and Queen
would be the first to leave their mod-
ern automobile to kneel before him as
his antique carriage passed them and |
kiss his bejeweled hand. The Pope to-
day is merely an honorary prisoner.

The Itallan government may proudly
say lo Austria, Bavaria and America:

"We have at all times safeguarded |
tha freedom of hias holiness, who may
at any time communieats freely with
the whole Cathrlic world. Even at
the present time, when the world is
aflame, we have safeguarded the In- |
tegrity of the conclave, and through
our carea cardinals of all countries viait
Home and reiurn unmolested to their
own countries"”

To soive the difMiculttes sengendered
hy the war regarding the position of
the Feope, there wers three ways:

Three Ways Out.

Flither the Pope must consent to re-
ceive an Itallan ambassador and send
A& nuntio to the Quirinal. This would
mean the formal accepsance of existing
conditions. This the Pope Is undoubt-
edly not yet prepared to do.

Or the Pope accompanied by his
court must leave Rome during the
duration of the war, a solution which
is inacceptable because the Pope, hav-
ing left Rome even for a single hour,
could never enter agaln.

The third and most practical solu-
tion is being discussed by the inter-
eated parties. It Is hoped that on the
day when Italy enters ths war the
Fope wlill temporarily give leave to
all foreign ambassadors at the Holy
See, a step to which none of the Cath-
ollc powers can object.

The Holy Ses will not now be the
one to prevent tha departure of the
Italian army when the Quirinal de-
cides that the hour for actlon has
struck.

POLICE CLERK HAS
COCKROACH AS PET

Intelligent “Blatide™ Will Perform
Tricks for Master—Shuns

Other Company.

Grand Rapids, Mich, April 10.—The
height of eMciency in cultivating pets
hag been reached by Edgar 8. Aldridge,
a clerk at police headquarters here. He
has a pet cockroach. It abides In some
of the numerous crpvices in the fioor
and casement of his office. It has be-
coma very fond of Aldridge. When he
cumes on duty (t scurries spiritedly about
A large telephone desk or perches itself
on his fingers. When either of the two
other clerks arq on duty, it hides sway
and cannot be found. Never once does
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haps finish the job in the morning. I)| which Lee hoped to feed his starving
o surrender

do -not think Lee Intends to
until compelled to do s0."

Therg was no sleep that night ameng
the Federal officers about Sheridan,
Sheridan had grasped the great prise of
the campaign: he was across Lee's path.
Couriers hurried back to carry the good
news to Ord's troops, Wwho, though
weary, mended their pace for a long
night march. Before dawn they were
behind Sheridan, a wall of steel across
the only avenue of escape of Lee's fam-
ished army.

Lee's Last Counmcil of War.

That night in the still woods near Ap-
pomattox Courthousec Gen. Lee heid his
last council of war. There were present
of hiz generals the rugged Longstreet,
the active and able John B. Gordon, of
Georgin, and Fitshugh Lee, commander

of the cavalry, all that were left of Lec's{ to the officer who bore It:

corpa commandera.

Gen. Gordon In his memolrs describea
Lee's last cpuncil thus:

“It met in the woods at his headgquar-
tern, and by a low-burning bivounc fire.
There was no tent there, no table, no
chairg and no camp stools. On blanketa
spreagd upon the ground or on saddles at
the roots of trees wo sat around the great
commander, * * *

“It would be Impossible to give the
wordsa that were spoken. * * * The let-
ters of Gen. Grant asking surrender and
the replles therelo evoked a disc i
ag to the fate of the Southern people.
There was some dizcusslon as to the
possibility of forcing a passage through
Grant's lines and saving a small portion
of the army. ¢ ¢ #*

“In no hour of the greal war did Gen.

Lee's masterful characteristies appear; for surrender.
to me so conspicuou sas they did at that! ence between the generals had paved the

last council, We knew by our own ach-
Ing hearts that his was breaking. Yet
he commanded himself, and stood calm-
ly facing and discussing the long-dread-
ed Inevitable.

“It was fually determined that * = *
we should attempt at daylight to cut
through Grant's lines’™

LEE SURRENDERS AND
WAR ENDS.

April 9.

Fifty years ago today Robert E. Lee,
general-in-chivf of the Confederate
armies, surreodered himself and the
Army of North rn Virginia, with which
since April 2 he had been In retreat
tfrom Petersburg, to Gen. U. B. Grant at
Appomattox Cowthouse, elghty miles
west of Richmond.

This was the end >f the war. Although
other portions of the now shattered Con-
federate forces contlnued for a lttle
while & show of resistance to Federal
authority. and some blood was spllled In
minor clashes between Blue and Gray,
no more battles were fought.

Other Confederate armies, already dis-
Integruting in the general collapse of
the South's resistance, were to lay down
thelr arms In due course. That under
Gen, Joseph E. Johnston, in North Caro-
lina, surrendered to Gen. T. W, Sherman
on April 25. All other Confederate forces
east of the Mississippl were surrendered
by Gen. Richard Taylor to Gen. E. R, 8.
Canby May 4 The last of the Confed-
erates In arms, the scattered forces west
of the Mississippi, in Loulsiana and Ar-
kansas and Texas, wers surrendered by
Gen, E. Kirby Smith to Gen. Canby on
May 26, The whole number of men
paroled as prisoners of war was 174,223,

These surrenders were all virtually
made with the submission of Lee, head
of the military forces of the Confeder-
acy, In whose person was embodied the
authority that directed the martial spirit
of the South.

With that submission., which was met
in a spirit of brotherly forgiveness and
the broadest generosity by Gen. Grant,
four years of bloody strife—that had in-
volved not leas than 2.600,000 soldiers who
fought three years or more, cost 500,000
lives, malmed not less than 400,000 men
and called for the expenditure of $,000,-
000,000--gave way to Instant beginnings
of & new and Indissoluble union of the
States.

The people of the South had fought for
the theory that a State was an Inde-
pendent pgovernment. By the experi-
ment of thelr Confederacy they had prov-
en to themselvey that the theory was a
mistaken one, as they had wished to ap-
ply it. The North had fought for a cen-
tral national government, of which the
Btates, under their constitutional guaran-
tees, should be integral parts.

Human slavery had been the match
that fired the first musket in the awful
fraternal struggle for the settlément of
thls political question; and the war had
sct the siaves free,

When Lee made his submission to the
ETeater power of the North, by signing
a parole of honor not to take up arms
against the government of the United
States, the white men of the South were
also set free—free to turn thelr backs

the war, to the upbuilding of the great-
ness of what Lincoln but a few weeks
before had fiitingly termed “our one
common country.” The Unlon, was to be
made the stronger for the great price in
blood that had been pald for It.

No Fanoply of War.

The s=cenes attending the surrender of
T#e—to the Federala the crowning event
of the war, to the Confederates the last
drop In the bitter cup of defeat and
wounded pride—were strangely simple.

The clash of arms, tha roar of battle,
the distressed flight of & great army in
retreat, leaving fleids and roadsides of
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eavalry was in his front. It had cap-
tured the trains laden with provisions by

men, whose chief Subsistence for sev-
eral days had been parched corn.
Behind Sheridan, like a wall of steel.
was the battle line of the Fifth and
Twenty-fourth, Corps, under Gen. E. O.
C. Ord. troops that had marched all
night and swung Into position across
Lee's path at dawn. Behind Lee was
Gen. Meade, with the Second and Sixth
Corps of the Army of the Potomac,
“As a forlorn hope Lee ordered his lead-
Ing corps, under Gordon, to make & su-
preme effort at dawn to break through
the cavalry i@ his front. Gordon's gEuns
opened, and his weary, famished men
advanced, fighting gallantly, only to find
the wall of infaniry behind the cavalry.
Gordon sent back word that his corps
could fight no more without re-enforce-
ments. These Lee did not have to send.
Ag he recelved Gordon's message he said

“Then there is nothing left for me but
to go to Gen. Grant, and | would rather
die a thousand deaths.”

The officers who heard these words
knew’ thelr last hope was gone, but one
sald: *“Oh, general. what will history
say of the surrender of the army in the
fleld T

To this Lee repiled: i

“Yes, 1 know they will say hard things
of us: they will pot understand how we
were overwhelmed by numbers. But
that is not the gquestion, colonel; the
! question is. Is It t to surrender this
army? If it is right, then 1 will take all
the responsibllity.”

He emphasized *'1'" and “all.”

Orders were given to send a flag of
truce to the Federals, asking a suspen-
sion of hostilities pending negotiations
The earlier correspond-

way to the request for an Interview,
which Gen. Lee now wrote and sent by
an ald through the Federal lines at Ap-
pomatte= Courthouse,

Gen. Grant had not then come up. The
letter found bhim on the road, and at
11:50 he replied to it, saying he would
push forward to the front for the pur-
pose of meeting Gen. Lee, who could
send him on the road notice of where ka2
wished the meetling to take place.

Grant and Lee Meet.

History has often represented that
Grant's meeling with Lee took place
under an apple iree, and In the years
following the war enough apple-tree
souvenirs of the supposed spot were sold
to represent a very large orchard.

It appears that, after sending his let-
ter to Gen. Grant, Gen, Lee lay down on
& blanket stretched upon some fence
ralls placed for him by an officer under
an apple tree, about half a mile from

the village.
Here Col. Babeock, bringilng Grant's
reply, found Gen. Lee. Gen. Les now

mounted his horse snd, accompanied by
Col. Charles Marshall, his military sec-
retary, and Col. Babecock, rods to the
villdge. There they met Wiimer Mc-
Lean, one of tha residents, who was told
that Gen. Lee wished to occupy for a
short time a room in one of the houses.
They were first ushered into the nearest
house into a smaill room, but Gen. Lee,
proposing that a larger room be found,
McLean led them to his own house, &
comfortable brick structure, standing
somewhat back from the street.

Dismounting in the yard, Gen, Lea
went into the house with Col. Marshall
and entered a sitting-room on the left
of the hall. About 1 o'clock Gen. Grant
arrived at the village, and wap told
where Gen. Lee awaited him.

Although accompanied by several offi-
cers, Gen, Grant expressed a desire to
first meet Gen. Lees alone. As he entered
the room Gen. Lee rose and greeted him
by shaking hands, Thelr conversation
has not been recorded.

In a few minutes Gen. Grant indicated
that he wished the other officers to enter.
They walked into the room softly, as
men might do at a funeral. A few found
seats and the others ranged themaselves
about the room. The Federals present.
besides Grant, were Maj. Gen. Phillp H.
Sheridan, Maj. Gen, Edward O. C. Ord.
commanding a corps: Maj. Gen. Rufus
Ingalls. quartermaster general; Brig
Gen. John A. Rawlins, Grant's chief of
staff; Maj. Gen. Seth Willlams, Maj.
Gen. John G. Barnard, chief engineer,
and Col. Horace Porter, Col. Orville E.
Babcock, Col. Ely 8. Parker, Col. Theo-
dore S. Bowers, Col. Frederick T. Dent
and Col. Adam Badeau, of Grant's staff.

Contrast Between Generals.

Gen. Lee was seated at & small oval
table near the front window, facing
Gen. Grant, who was seated at a slightly
larger table of mahogany In the center
of the room.

Accounts of the surrender have been
left by three of the participants in the
scene, namely Gen. Grant. Col, Badeau,
who had been trained as a journalist, and
Col. Porter. The latter's account, writ-
ten from memoranda made at the time
and published in 1388, Is the most com-
plete and is generally quoted by hls-
torians.

All the officers present noticed a strik-
ing cbntrast in the appearance of the

through a ten
months' siege, and a week's hot retreat,
he seemed singulariy clean.

With his six feet of height, his well-
shaped form, his sllver gray halr and
beard, and his handsome, impassive face,
he was a striking figure, It was after-
ward explained that the reason for his
being go well dressed lay in the fact that

on
had selected his best uniform

that
and the rest of his effects behind.
Grant had on a single-dreasted blue

| them copied,

tiful sword worn by Gen. I.unlh'
added the line: “This will not embraoce
the sidearms of the officers nor thelf
private horses or baggage.”

Mem Givem Thelr Horses.

When the paper was finished, Gen. Lee
took a pair of steel-rimmed spectacles
from his pocket, adjusted them and read
it. The word “exchange™ had beem
omitted, and he calied attention to the
omission. When he came to the son-
tence regarding nidearms, horses and
baggage, his countenance showed the
only change the watching Federal
cers had noted on it during the !
view. When he had finished reading he
said with some warmth, ““This will have
a very happy effect on my army.”

On Gen. Grant's saying that uniess
Gen. Lee had some changes to suggest
in the form the terms, he would have
replied: *“In our army
the cavalrymen and artllierists own thelr
horses. In this respect its organization
differs from that of the United States
army.”

All the officers present noticed this as-
sumption, even In the closing scene of
the war, that the struggle was betweesn
two countries. Gen. Lee asked If he was
to assume that the men were to retain ’
their horses.

Gen. Grant. reading the terms. saM
that he thought they did mot allow ity
but before Lee could respond he went an
to =ay that he assumed that many of the
men in the ranks were small farmers
and that without their horses ther could
not put in a crop to sustain thelr fam-
llies through the next winter.

Then he added: “I will not changs tha
terms as now written, bdt I shall in-
struct the officers | shall appoint to re-
celva the paroles to let all the men who
claim to own a horse or mule take tha
amimals home with them to work thelr
iittle farms.”

Gen. Lee again exprassed his gratifies-
tion by saving: "This will have the best
possible effect upon the men.”

“Here, Take My Grub.™

Gen. Lee's acceptance of the terms was
soon written,

After handing it to Gen. Grant he T
marked that his men were without food.
Grant at once volunteered to send them
rations, and suggested that he send 35.-
000, asking If that would be enough. Gen.
Les replied that he thought it would be
ample. The number of men surrendering
in fact did not exceed 25,000, The Fed-
erals had supposed he had many more.
Less than 10,000 had arms in their hands;:
the others were stragglers—the wreck-
age of an army.

When the surrender was ocomplated,
Gen. Lee stood and the Federal officerm
were presented to him. Toe each he
bowed without shaking hands, except in
the case of ons or two whom hs knew,
When one of these old acqualntances at-
tempted a pleasantry. Lee bYdowed his
head very slightly but &4id not smile.

The presentations finished, he shoek
hands with Gen, Grant, and a lttle de-
fore 4 o'clock left the houss,
his gray charger in the yard. and roda
within the lines of his surrendersd army.

When news of the surrender spread
like an electric current through the Fed-
eral army, a wave of joy swapt thas
ranks. Yet thers was no chearing or
other demonstration that might wound
the sensibilities of the Jate foe. In all
the war thers was no sct mors eredita-
bis to American character than this.

Later, as Federal met Confedarats,
knapsacks were opened, with some such
homely phrase as “"Here, Johnny, you'ra™
hungry: take my grub'” Officers ex-
ch d visits, king old friends, and
befors night settled on the socans the
horrors of war seemed years behind
them.

Grant, In his hour of rupreme victory,
was silent, self-contained, compamsion-
ate. When his soldlerg would have fired
cannon in salutes, he sternly forbade It

Lec's Farewell to His Men.
And what ef Lee as he rode back to

his men? .

Possibly nf better closing reference tn
the =cens can be quotad than that of ¢
Gen. A. L, Long, of Lee's staff, who
wrole:

“When, after his interview with Grant,
Gen. Lee again appeared, a shout of wel-
come Instinetively ran through the army.
But instantly recollecting the sad ocea-
sion that brought him before them, their
shouts sank Int® sllence, every hat was
raised, and the bronzed faces of the thou-
sands of grim warriors were bathed with
lears.

“As he rode slowly along the lines
hundreds of his devoted veterans pressed
around the noble chief, trying to take
his hand, touch his person. or even lay
a hand vpon his horse, thus exhibiting
for him thelr great affectlon.

*““The general then, with head bare and
tears fMowing freely down his manly
cheeks, bade adieu to the army. In a
few words he told ths brave men w
had been so true in arms to return fo
thelr homeg and become worthy citl-
zens.”

N
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87 Want Divorces in New York.

New York, April 10.—In the BSuprems
Court the spring rush of divorce cases
started when ecighty-seven couplea ap-
peared In the three parts of the court.
Every variety of marftal dificulties was
shown in tha array of bills
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